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iFrenohmen eame out o their shop—
civilized-looking fellers they were—

bt and Sam and they all began to talk

BY HENRY M. RIDEOUT. Malay at once. They laid it out how ; .
a y chupput she could lari a kilometre, and ave Just

Sam didn't know how long a kilometre
was, and when they tried to explain it : “
3 £ s & . - O Y -

The heathen .Chinee is peculiar,” |and nothing to do but sing the Koran|sett, while we rested in our long xlnd‘“;;?l'; h’a[d ‘::ioi:o{:fm;hﬁae I.).e;:"o‘:__ e recelved a
abserved the second officer. See thelat nightfall, unéler the bamboo iree.|chairs. “Notice him throw me around? k(.v-v;:rench-;wmniah" to express hisl
Ingenooity & that feller at the winch, | And here we are, beachcombérs, in 3a- | He couldn’t "a’ done that with his nor- feelings toward the health o her in- -
now,"” tavia: and we'll starve to death, unitmal strength. Geo on yourself, Dan! I fotol i By 11 a%ekoek they came down lg Car oa 0

On a white-hot deck the coolies|the Dutch’ll give our effects to their|say he is! I know better. He's by the %o ﬁfieen)hundrpd guilders
dodged and clamored. “Arrea!” they |orphans’ home, and—finish!” nut—heat and fever and worry." Bird stood firm and stér;i for twelve ¢
shouted, peering overside into the “No orphan wouid be grasoing! All of a sudden we thought so, too, Susidind 3 go.carts an we
bumping lorcha. The chain ran down |enough to want ‘em,” sayvs Bird: “and | when the horn bellowed like an Aus- 'L
rattling, tlil they signaled the winch |io girl with good eyesight weuld ratify | tralian steer, and the car started out “Easy, Sam,” 1 says. I, follpmed oy
to stop, with yellew hands waving ab- | that first scheme They went on to|from the banyan, and came bumping ! blind S0 far, but 1 dont” like this. t t
stractedly and a wall of “Abis!"|pass very low remarks and got to be|down our way, laying a trail o this| Where's the one thousand? wan you O see
Grunts and thuds rose out of the lorcha | in earnest; and when Dan Towers, |axle grease stuff all along the foot-| "‘Shut up,” he says; then translates
in a thin but pungent cloud of dust:|who'd been homesick for some time,|path. Honk-onk-onk. goes the horn, to the Frenchman. “My friend is right. .
then the watchers at the rail cried |said he’'d never see Ashtabula. 0., land the rattle was like a steam roller | He is wise in these things, and 88):'5 ) t em. ey come
“Virra—virra—virra!” in frenzy, thelagain, and Bird said there was always |full of iron rods, and sich. Sam sat up|she won't last three days, and weg :
chain clanked taut, and a giant sling- ! compensations, we nearly had a fight: | dignified, steering round and round the | have to send to Europe for the parts. ;. @ .
ful of brown gunny bags swung iu-|'cause Dan really liked Ashtabula.|compound full spead, slewing the cor- They weakened a little, shruggivl'g lna gra es rom k
board with a rush, poised over the} Ajn't it a funny world? | ners, and doing a Judgment day on the | their shoulders just to show they didn’t s
black yawn of the hatch, twirled and Well, we all got sore, and went to|trumpet. You know the noise a fat|¢are, when they did.
suddenly dropped out of sight, to the |pbed blue, in those small marble sepul- | woman's poodle makes when he “Twelve hundred,”- repeats Sam, th hea est to
hollow iron music of the winch and a|chre Turkish bath bedrooms, about 2|breathes? That car was like an ele- | ‘and the snakeskins.” e c p
polyglot scream of “Kubbgrdar—arrea |j, the morning. Before daybreak 1 phant suffering same way. There Those reptiles may have turned the
guar'n'aba’o! | woke a little and heard a thrashing|wasn't a plece o' silence left in Wel- balance, for they really were all right. th b t B l

The winch boy—an odd little aged| raund in Sam Bird's room next door, | tevreden. It was a pretty race, and|and we all knew it; only certain thing e es ™ e Ow
Chinaman in a pastoral straw '“'“j“‘ {and then saw his kimono flapping | when Sam, without slowing engines,|in the whole transaction. So at 11:30,
with a sheath knife sticking out. like | wross the compound on his way back |dcdged the pet orang-utan (who'd come | with one tremendous shrug, it closed at | . -

: & rudimentary tail stump, from under|¢ron, the bath. I sung out, “Go to bed, |out into the road from behind the bath |[Sam’'s price, He paid down the skins| you WI see Just
hig blue dungaree—had '}”'?“ exerted | jdiot!” and rolled over to sleep house suddenly), why, all the Dutch-|and the 200 guilders, promised the rest |

@ muscle; instead of the fuming, -\‘""""'§ Along dawn 1 woke again, and this ! men laughed, and so did the Javanese | that afternoon, and we started back in | *

Ing tug which a ite man gives time I heard a frightful fog—strong |boys., and we cheered. It was such|our car. She broke down twice. Sam | a ew s eCIa 8
lever, he had i-tivi':"' a calm hand and | .. cursing., engines blowing off and |neat work, and the orang-utan looked |really looked worried then, but after a |

done the trick Fwo bricks, lashed | haens tooting like the steam tram was | %o surprised. Heads began to show in|lot o' prying and crawling and ham- 5
with l'“!"‘. yarn at 1"[‘ proper poi yrunning wild in  the hotel yard [ the windows of the roval suite. imf-rin'-,'. off she limped again. taken from Our :
sSwung below; and a Hylam"” cool’e | iuok hy head outdoors—out popped all By this time the uproar was some-! “Those Frenchmen threw her on the é
had scored one mechanical triumph | he others’, Bassett's sharp beak, and |thing awful, till Sam ported his helm | scrapheap six months ago,” he said. ® °

Rt B 1NARgowW 11D old Dan’s big frowzly nut and a long!and went boiling down the avenue|'Lying in an open-face go-down didn't l

Now ”;“’- INgEnooitly. = Lh ‘m- o' bullet headed Dutch planters all |again, out the gate, and we could hear|{do her a bit o geod. [ studied her, | lmmense lne.
second. He paused ;.-V)w k at Bengall | 3. the veranda, like horses looking |distant honks afloating off past the|though, and the situation.” Close-|
ho’f}"*“i”' ‘1""_\“ the ladder "‘."1 T0I=1 out o' their stalls. And there under the | Harmonie club. mouthed chap, Sam was.
r',(;“;r(i\{:;['fl.l-tw :Ir]A..AZ.:...a.‘]:!j]{;‘;.ln !.«/‘.-‘:;;”‘;1}.[{‘1\-}.7: | i !\_:‘ l”“‘\‘:“ ”,,: ‘f”m”% .;u‘M “h‘u‘r‘ni“g‘ | r ‘l'{lyll.r-w:a'k‘re;s! ”:1." he “'35{1'5 t{a.»k. .\:“ Next “.‘.4,,.m“g he had a young Siam- |

rose and drifted astern over the glar- .«::‘-.I emitting ‘),h“‘.\’,.' \\¢1‘.~‘ a ridic hln\'l.jifn ,'") *\\' 'l:" ti""nll'l%1 llﬂ say "thpl ”_‘,” {ese courtier out with hnp. and that
ing harbor The second -.»;,,..“m.-,y,‘m"i S !”.M‘;"y ‘Afh, "”\!,“»“'.. “_'V-“ ..”'.“ .“‘L ({A \,\< .1':[ \ a“d _F'tﬂ.’"t.nvgai'x‘.-rn(»--“ was teaching bhim to steer,
am § sweat fromr under . his pith | EV e DeeB in the easi ;'\ "\"“"""1‘ n :"\““ﬁ_ PN, -.‘~“ _“Ax\asS|“)xw f‘)"' ldl-flng‘!“ hile Dan Towers and Bassett sat bit-

.w;,r,‘,r:,l'lm‘,,‘i muttering—"black swine white and a topi hlg’L’*'?' n the machine | out hl.- motor car in the early ln'rlh'|lvr|_\' computing how much this spec-
;h“ﬁng' ,{”. -n.v' -.,);-; ”‘T.. .;‘\ ‘»lr.n“ | w.\". I at :l‘. wheel jerking on t_lym ing. The manager ),3('1 .Tmp‘tpd down: | tacle cost us per day. I didn’t tell "em
“;”ih';_ aly : it . . ﬁ-.i-l.:“»!..‘..)*l'- things and \\l:ln':ng‘2411;‘!.'!71--11!1} no complaints issued h,\’:,-h., belonged to us: it saved trouble.

“Tngenooity resumed Mhat's wl UWH\!»H; : ] ] 4 ¢y -””»\!'l“‘\‘ I ame baclk. ; 9 o . ;‘\’"“ day the same lessons went on,
= hte | Vhen th '\..V‘J. v.‘.«(“,,,j out o ny : W l,“.“ 1€ ld-l‘n- back, about J.ndm-k | and the orang-utan took to the ban-

Rt 'he ‘slaborated. after 'tIAM n | €ves I saw it was Sam H)_r.j‘ .\e"l--fl' ‘ll‘.':' cai 'unflPAr ﬂ»\?vu-m- and | yan, mastheaded till after dark. The
iz splirahougt el cageiipesy STARE Fans] Bassett was alwayvs quick at sizing | came m‘h} ';'.“,‘ ‘«’o.tfe@ in our \Pran«la.:n.nd day Sam didn’t climb in at all |
gines. We all smoked Mrs. Middieton’s | 'An8S P ff head T e e M\fx o ko B almost. .. |but the young Siamese did, and an old- :
fheroots, scratched prickly heat, a 'H“H.’.{g:: (:\)'.VI:.,,““(..I.‘.L\ '\v‘x'\(::-ll} I:::)'\hﬂll‘l your 't\:(k [N\\"'Plxal\.\'digo'- R:;?ft" - [ B e .r-m|kland y e g wo ea ers
cursed Chittagong ‘ 1 cte uesr 1as  “How N h cash have we | w?" asks nd & Landon belmet. Snitin Secvast up

B T sy T SURLL N T R MY Fhought he acted queer last 'n,gln mucn ez 1ave B¢ as )

h - . We all velled together “What you £ i
ingenious he declared, patrioticially. | = r X
What? Oh, Scots be hanged Hoot, | - ' e . Both bargalns E|thel‘ One Of these
oot Mean by Definition? Why, | ‘She’ll run all right sings out Bird - 3 . .
sure. | mean—er—that quality hict "I"' prove it, «‘!"i backed through ;‘ wire (",L'}\ CaFtS at a Spe(:lal pI‘ICB. BOth Wlth i'Ub'

er—which promotes the generai hap- | fenee into the anyan roots ana gave . a2 - - . ;
[.mr(.-\\ _\lx' 1 ,{!I;v', oot '»l ¢« to all con-lup with a snort. Sam took a monke) /Q ber tlred Whee's, I"unnmg geal‘ CO'OI IS 4
erned There vou ar Now let me | wrench and a spanner out of his poc- . f
talk And the re Is the second stor :)'-*l. pulled off his coat, and disap- green' On Sale a“ Week for ¥

Jefore 1 was in ste this wav. I|peared under the body there in the -
knocked about in oil ships a spell and | jungle
fought some in the Philapeens, and| We three ran out in our pajamas =
'fore that prospected considerable
(‘olorado and China all over Wel A
a rowd of us boys el p into S———

Sumatra by some hmen—Padang . e :
highlands, and way up in from Feort de ‘
Kock. We found some gold and lots g
dengue fever But the Dutchmen na- >
turallv didn't pay us as ] ontract 2
aind we got back to Batavia \»:‘,7'_

something over 500 guilders bhetween | |
four of us, for all our wordly goods. | ;
ured how long it would t !

We ought to moved out quick ) o
after the bosque things was s nter . . 5
esting In that jittle Dutch by ~. Just received 40 of these carts, but too late to have a cut made of some. Full size fold- E
kept st ing on Seemed like a me . . g ini - - 2
tremolle. | And presently, - what wit ing go-cart, rubber tired wheels, running gear green, reclining back and foot rest, cush- &
Bl i g e e ion in every cart; also has a parasol. An extra bargain at _.
A1( ucK-ana- ) Ses, and dalld ef 2] !
tainments, we found that a conserva-
f:\'-v¢".=i:cx.-1'~- .‘"" "; \;1 (r""" '“{ 'i" bt 2 He was on his back, wrenching and g/
by e time the ne oat salied 1

hinese boat and deck passage at tha S e pounding. ° ,l
Twan't altogether oul fault We , nice ool morning, all the birds jast]Bird Two hundred guilders. Bueno: . "l . ) . 3
have cleared out and been all right.| peginning to chirp up in the canary [hand it over. Come on. Stop your|Pehind holding a gold umbrella over 9
I've always argued, 1T 1h SIAI | trees, pink mists a-rising. staring. 1 know what I'm about. Noth- | im. Just as she started, spitting A
hadn’t come over to Inves t Bud- He was on his back under the ma- {ing to lose. Give it here.” smoke and sobbing—"Boys, drawls ;
dhist ruins and paddy growing. He was | ;.. renching and pounding, and| *“What for?”’ we asked him. “Buying|S28m Bird, "I told you I was disap- 4
hot on modern improvements in't say a word. You wouldn't be- |dog carts, or going to Tosari for your | Pointed the other day. 1 was, really, | :
traveled i yacht K ieve the smell o' that cheap petrol | health?” d 11 meant to sell 1er to the King, but I i
er that LS I ed = He | seutr i vou'd undergone it. She was & “No,” he says. “For the general|oBly got a lord. That's small game; !
stopped at the sa hote o' course itt tin French machine, crazv and | good.’ y still, the pay’'s just as much h':r»" :h-- 4
PP & ' i e (ling apart with old age, but 1 could “What was this loco act of yours at |Siabped his pocket—"and there's five
AN, §, TN SRR 3 p she'd bes scrubbed and polished | daylight?” says Bassett. “We might |thousand guilders to the good, if she
joker. Ever) RSOGO = ke binnacles Even kicking Sam’s|’a’ been arrested over that, or asked to !::Srh till the Teung-Suey sails next
at once—one 10 ¢ fea : e egs didn't ake him come oul pay our bill—same thing.” T RAEY
we stayed 'ne quecns - finisl When he did his undershirt Oh. that drawls Sam. “That was In our own private uproar we almost
e ol e e 7:\\ ' Y . . f i ‘ . Lo oo lerapeniorsiy I - X Wasn't mars what othes v’.r\.,('}lmr\'ml .th}}w}' one out by HAT”- {',atr
RO O & | and ed as apoplexy, but grin- | time I might find him in, he’s so busy.” | 1 héy were all velling and standing up

ing at the windows We | ning “Look here at me,” says Bassett. oD the seat, and the car ) instead o

Neo REBEROCH, TGN BT, OF Al Sh ) said, as if we'd been | “*Right in the eye. No, he looks ra-|turning went hot-foot straight across
jobe, . The cousuls one 0 1the. Wilest| . ,ing we to hear that fact tional. What thing are you doing? Ad- | the road and rammed the embank-

oe AP S “""‘j‘ = l ook here, you Native Son o' 1l vertising what? | ment.  Goid umbrella, pinks and pale

S - s ] vourse!f thing We looked. A little group of Siamese b s n - R oy

Finally, I remember f o o : in silk knickerbockers—men. this time | that little Dutch sluice? Like Bens-

'S one pgn 14'“'L .H‘..;; ‘A;: ' LLOOK F a otta-mobile, don't it? were standing round the car, talking jEoTR S Cooal

‘-"'"“'11'* 100 e . "-; i savs Bird 1 speculative kind o' way. and scooching down to look under-| ‘T told him he steered erratic,” Sam |

_to tree isaris  B-cn o I It neatl I began to see a light. observes. “Anyway, it simplifies things.

kay, To-kay T gy e er He began tinkering some more. and .t him have the two hundred guil- | I'll never know how long she would 'a’
. e o . i 2 s started to stle a real catchy lit ders, Dan,” | says to Towers. He was | lasted. Well, well. They'll never know,
o .\\ s ¢ Ba L el pdhe piecs 1ssett hauled at his shoulders, | treasurer |either. Boys, 1 guess we better go fish

.{,:":‘i ,.:»{.‘q ‘.,'-...l,-l _] ;w,.]‘ ‘ ! \.~ ““ d ok fist under Sam's nose We hadn't finished counting ”]”“;t(;‘l.a -:)1‘11'."’1'! would leok Kkind o' more |
king's wives had disappeared long ago, | | —'7‘)" g n ! - 0 over to him before a soft satiny S]un_l-f "‘T,‘l}ti"t-n-zh' it “the Ankiintrctioe. 18
upstairs, and evervthing 3 v ng he was yelling. “"What | ese chap came up and allowed politely | e T : . (13N
we were peevish were all talking at once, | that Phya Somebody—which means ;t(nll',\f"'l'.'l“ g \”“'...(h:‘ 5.000 guil-

Y e b . : « | SO it the manager appeared at | lord—would like to speak with Mr. |J€7S on Sam’s table still in Javasche |

think says Sam B Per v f"}"‘-‘ n a towel Bird for a moment. Sam made Hiba,.r":. S ‘. ;

g big California b talk Fhis California boy, he pitched Bas- | smooth reply and walked off with him!_ _ "“‘.'\{””' ”'“ “Waas you going

3 DR o = P sett half way into the banyan bosque. | in a easy, usual sort o' wav. to do with it all?” says Bassett. He
Slow and 1az) armel - ’ foas tinkardts: . o s yinpdi 5 X | talked mighty meek and timid
but one of the hest Don o knock e \ Afte tnkering 4 | Hm!” says Bassett. i wonder now | “Dals (ridenit” e Bir s
fhe this was W ot | While 0T explained to me and| —that voung grafter.” L. }'m '\.,(“fk.im“v‘"vf““\' _"‘j' Ihlsf b i ! :
o - Byt e e o must kuow, T'm just tak-| It seemed a long time before he came | * (10 Tompe vesche tund.  Bass— i The following description applies to all six of these carts. They have adjustable back and

“Juat what we been dbing QY g a rae rou fore breakfast awn, | back, alone. He sat down and finishe 1| P R SN . . ¥ aplece, go as| 2 : \ 14 .

Tk ol o B it wn! Fresh and mild, and | his coffee and toast, looking mournful | YU Please '@ foot rest, heavy rubber tired wheels, running gear color green, with brake and uphols-
ver. and tomorrer, shifts into the lean | the little dickey birds a-warbling their |and sheepish | o Pird Banzai'® says Bassett. “You'll| @ tered. Parasols to match every cart. Fancy reed work and the best material. Ever
and slippered ntaloon Bass res e lays, and laying their fresh| “Well, boys,” he said at last, “to be|d0. I'm sorry I said that Vampire, in v . i r y
came from the Uni of some- | little eggs and my! he sunrise | honest with vou, I'm disappointed. Ii|/2 moment o’ heal. Here's apologies.” one Of these Cal'tS IS a beauty-

where. and he knew a ough those cocoa palms! You would | hasn't turned out as I wanted. 1 hu'.if “All right, my boy,” says California !

the back—little chap, big spectacles believe how a nature-lover enjoys|an idea o' selling this old thing to the| "How! And now what's the next|

thin face and nose as pointed as & spin In his car this way.” king as a modern improvement. Well, |move, with all our money? What's the |

lead penci one more whittl] nd * San old an,” 1 says, trying to!lgone futt Silly idea, I s'pose. I'm sor- | best city in the world to be wealthy in

point'd break: a little shary 1 speak kind, “whose is this obscene bun- | ry, boys.” 'fnl. aw hv;»“,‘” {

little sharp voice through it—No' Ni die o scrap-iron?” Bassett and Dan Towers went right Some saild Paris, some New York,

Shakespears Bassett!) Tha i He became sensible all at once up in the air at that. The things those |@nd we nearly had another misunder-

yvou lazy Pacific slopers are always sa ‘Now, look here, boys,” said he, en-|two said, I won't defile my speech with. standing. Dan Towers was glum and |

ing.,”” he tells Sa Fomorre 1na ely business-like If any one asks “Do you mean to tell us,” said Bas- | wouldn't speak even. So we decided |

na, besok—bad as £8S¢ g0O-gOOS \ I i's mine Matter o'|sett, very pale, “that we're stuck with|i® wWrite votes on paper and put 'em in

I knew what Rird's game i ! it by the day. But if|that Old Curiosity? Have you bought | MY topi and draw. First city to be |
thought, and said s SKs forget it's mine I'm | it?"” drawn we'd head for.

You're trving to se¢ those s 1 ealthy and eccentric young man.| “Not vet,” said Sam, with a mis- Bird drew for us, and held up the | }
skins to those two French pidery { i'L.' it s 1 line \\".\I!h'\ eccentric chievous kind o' look. folded *”]% “T kind o’ hl'vp":' Paris,” he | i
men in Noordwijk. Saw vou 1 d What squeals Bassett, bursting “Not yet!” yelled Dan and Bassett, |S8id. “Mind. though, we're bound, sol- |
ing round there They ain't fools. [out through the vines. “Hiring? by the |and both went up in the air again. I|emn Then he opened it. |
Neither are we. You'll get v {day? Boys,” he turns to us, fairly | had to separate all three of ’em. and He looked as if he saw a ghost. Then |
guilders—if yo haVve k rying, “it's our money, our funds, that | lock up Bassett i his room ’'cause he |'® laughed, and threw the paper on |
tha our crisis? | this—this—vampire eats up and throws | insisted on locking Sam Bird up. the table. Bassett stuck his nose imol

S Irawls i way, so’'s he can come wake us up{ “Now to business,” says Sam to me. |it and read off: !
Sam Bird. “Don't get hot And he | 'fore daylight out of our warm beds—I | “Come along. Oh, and bring those “Ashtabula, Ohio!” |

} I smokes his Palad ibo, | mean cool beds.” He took on fierce till | snakeskins.” | In the compromise that followed “:-E
and looks up dreamy it the royal|we began to see it in his light, and then | 1 hopped up beside him on the seat, | broke Dan Towers’' long chair and two |
apartments windows the second |we all three went for Sam so noisy jand we churned out into the road, leav- | others, and cut him accidentally r.n\'c-rll
story, through the liana creepers H"!Hmr he had to blow his horn continu- |ing Bassett trying to break out the|the eve. But he carried his point. |
taxidermatist, ADYWa Y : {ous to keep from hearing us. shutters, and Dan trying to say what ‘“Boys.”” he said, wiping away the/

“Don’t you Eklrf".‘-“!lr".'."..‘. on any flirga-| The manager sent a Java boy out to|he'd do if we came back without those | blood, *“I'm going home to be decent. |
tion motifs with the forty-second |say that the gentleman must make | funds. You needn't see me further'n New |
queen.” says Bassett, following his|some quiet at once, or they might dis- For the first time then I found how | York.” |
glance “That dom’t b'long honorable | turb his majesty the king. that poor old chariot really suffered.| The second officer pitched his rh?l(ult?
pidgin | T don’t know about the head that | She groaned and puffed and shook and |out of the cabin door and meditated. |

“This ain’'t romance says Bird, | wears a crown.” allows Bagsett, “hut | cried ilike a baby, and even thén could | “Might ‘&’ been decent myself. * 5 #* S
mm‘o’ oiliﬁ!ll:lr'll < ‘\uu‘r’;- ver ~.-.(. 'xin, 7S | it 1 :!:~!“l_,.i\'»» ?A:-‘i, some uncc'lusy for (ln-‘hardlyhm..w ul:( nf[her own odor. Sam .}lurr )l;u go about, the less you settle
as they are, ass—alwaye bookish, | last half hour ou come down to my | was shouting, but [ only got snatches|down. Humphy! * * * But think o' > - i :

'v_'!:x_c is an awful cold proposition room and explain, Sam Bird,” he says, (0" what he said. “At it for a week— |the ingenoolty o' that California Bird— we have a b'g hne Of these Carts. The WOOd bOdy IS enameled n dark green or red.

We allowed it was, 100, and told him jas we moved away. “There's a lot to|taxidermatists * * * condemned her|a farmer looking boy, too.” see thls "ne fOI‘ n0Ve|ties
what we thought of h.rm for rousing| id yer." {* * * junk heap * * * their back “Ah, ye spendthrifts,” remarked Mac, i
false hopes over a lot o' mangy snake- dird was still calm and unnatural. |compound * * * never before * * +|the engineer, virtuously. “Wastrels and
gkins that wouldn't realize our {.msll{w took off the undershirt with the|learned it * * * two days!' Like that. spendthrifts.” ;i
to Tandjong Priok in a bullock (;x;\.,wul-mr front, threw it ‘under the ban- gAll the rest was drowned, except when “We spent it all right,” gloated the
let alone a sado. Bassett got real bit-|yan, and buttoned up hig jacket. Then |he bumped his nose against my ear and | second. “’'Cept fifteen guilders Dan
rer about it he put on English and a duke’s drawl. {roared: “We’'ll come out top-side up | Towers gave to a destitoot British sub-

“I begin to ‘\.\l.ﬂh yvou'd left me b=hind “No feah,” says he, talking loud{all right” And another time—"she’ll | ject begging at the docks. Moren
at Bencoolen,”” he saya. enough for a gallery. “I must be off | hold together a full week, sure! All|you'd do.”

“So do L"” agrees Sam Bird, prompt |for a spin in my caw. If yvou were, this time we were plowing a furrow o’ “'God help any man,” said this old CO
»..d‘ t’wnru-. . : : ';ai;opr-rl_\ attiawed and did -not behave | natives and kosong ponies right and|fool, Dan Towers, ‘any white man .

“I'd "a’ married a nice native girl in|like such a perfect rotter, I might have | left through Noordwijk. that's ot stra spe ¢ in
2 Sumatra wrapper.,” says Bassett, let- |awsked you, dear boy.” And th('limbed Two blocks this sid?he slowed down, |east.” " . omsie i i : 18 tO 40 EnSt Thil"d SOUth St.
ting on not 1o hear, “‘and settled down |into the car. :and made very heavy weather of it up
in a nice little campong: plenty of rice, ! “IU's the heal's done it,” says Bas- 'to the taxidermatists’ door. The two (Copyright.) '
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